A few illustrations will suffice for this purpose, and these are drawn rather from the observations of others than from any experience of my own. It Galatea, , that "when he heard the report of the pistol he did not feel that he was shot, but thought he had trodden on a Chinese cracker, and that when he fell forwards, the sensation was not that of falling, but as though he was being lifted up behind. It was only after he had raised himself by his hands into a sitting posture, and saw a man pointing a pistol at him, that he knew he had been shot, then, finding all sensation from the small of the back downwards had entirely gone and that there was an extraordinary coldness in his legs, which lay quite powerless, he concluded his back was broken.
He never for a moment lost his consciousness, but was able to remark every circumstance that occurred; he felt no pain whatever, but suffered from a sense of suffocation, and when the bearers were taking him up to Government House, they had repeatedly to stop, to allow him to recover his breath." The pain of gunshot wounds being so inconsiderable, no determined or resolute malingerer will be deterred from using his firelock as a dernier resort.
